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Barhtyrough.] HYMN 1. C. M. [By Duncan. 

^^ ' A LL hail the power of Jesus' name, 
J^IL Let angels prost||Eite fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

2. Let high-born seraphs tune the lyf^, 
And as they tune it, fall 

Before his face, who tunes their choir. 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

3. Crown him, ye morning stars of light, 
He fix'd this floating ball ; 

Now hail the strength of Israel's might, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

4. Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget, 
The wormwood and the gall. 

Go spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

5. Let ev'ry tribe and ev'ry tongue, 
That hear the Saviour's call. 

Now shout in universal song, 
And crown him — T^ovd *^1" rY\» 



4 ' Sekct 

Tunhndge.] HYBIN 2. C. M. [Cowp 

THERE is a fountain fill'd with blood, 
Drawn from Emmanuel's veins ; 
And sinners, plung'd beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2. The dying thief rejoic'd to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, as vile as he, 

Wash all my sins away. 

3.^ Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransom'd church of God 

Be sav'^ to sin no more. 

4. E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream, 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 

And shall be — till I die. 

r>. Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

ni sing thy pow'r to save. 
When til is poor, lisping, stamm'ring tongue, 

Lies silent in the grave. 

Retirement.] HYMN 3. C. M. [MissWillian 

WHILE thee I seek, protecting Power ! 
Be my vain wishes still'd ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be fill'd. 

2. Thy love the power of thought bestow'd| 
To thee my thoughts would soar : 
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Thy mercy o*er my life has flow'd ; 
That mercy I adore. 

3. In eacli event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand 1 see ! 

Each blessing to my soul most dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 

4. In ev'ry joy that crowns my days, 
In ev'ry pain 1 bear, 

My heart shall find delight in praise. 
Or seek relief in pray V. 

5. When gladness wings my favor'd hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill : 

"Resigned, when storms of sorrow low'r. 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6. My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see ; 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear : 
That heart will rest on thee. 

Evening Hymn.^ HYMN 4. L. M. [Kenn. 

GLORY to- thee, my God, tliis night, 
For all the blessings of the light j 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Under the shadow of thy wings. 

2. Forgive me. Lord, for thj' dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done^ 
That with the world, myself and thce^ 
I, ere I rieep, at peace u\»5 >a^. 
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3. Let my blest Guardian^ while I sleeps 
His watchful station near me keep; 

My heart with love celestial fill^ 

And guard me from th' approach of ill. 

4. Lord, let my soul for ever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care; 

'Tis heav'n on earth, 'tis heav'n above, 
To see thy face, to sing thy love. 

5. Praise God, from whom all blessings flo 
Praise him, all creatures here below, 
Praise hun above, angelic host. 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Mansfield,] HYMN 6. L. M. [Mis. C 

ARM of the Lord, awake, awake ! 
Put on thy strength, the nations shak< 
And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

2. Say to the heathen, from thy throne^ 
** I am Jehovah, God alone !" 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

[3. No more let human blood 1)e spilt — 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt ! 
But to each conscience be apply'd 
The blood tliat flow'd from Jesus' side.] 

[4. Arm of the Lord, thy pow'r extend, 
Let Mahomet's impostures end ; 
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Hymna.^ 7 

Break superstition's Papal chain, 
And the proud scoffer's rage restrain.] 

5. Let Zion's time of favor come ; 
O bring the tribes of Israel home : 
And let our wond'ring eyes behold, 
Gentiles and Jews in Christ's one fold. 

6. Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 
In every land of every name ; 

Let adverse pow'rs before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour — Lord of all. 

Northampton.] HYMN 6. S. M. [Doddridge. 

GRACE ! 'tis a charming sound ; 
Harmonious to the ear ! 
Heav'n with the echo sliall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2. Grace first contriv'd thtf way 
To save rebellious man ; 

And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3. Grace led ray roving feet 
To tread the heav'nly road j 

And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. ■ ". 

4. Grace all the work shall crowiik^' ■ 
Through everlasting days ; ' 

It lays in heav'n the topmost st.Q\i<e^ 
And weU deserves tlie ^m^^% 
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Shirland.] HYMN 7. S."M. L^ 

BLEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love*, 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2. Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ar«ient prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3. We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often for each other flows 
Tlie sympathizing tear. 

4. When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 

But we shall still be join'd in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

5. This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 

While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 

6. From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free ; 

And perfect love and friendship reign, 
Through all eternity. 

JFeymouth.] HYMN 8. H. M. [H 

WELCOME, delightful morn, 
TJjoa day of sacred rest \ 



HymM, 

I hail thy kind return ! 

Lord, make these moments blest. 
From the low train of mortal toys, 
I soar to reach immortal joys. 

2. Now may the King descend, 
And fill his throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, 
While saints address thy face : 

Let sinners feel thy quick'ning word, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 

3. Descend, celestial Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning powers ; 
Disclose a Saviour's love. 

And bless the sacred hours : 
Then siiall mv soul new life obtain. 
Nor Sabbaths be indulged in vain. 

Rtsurrection.] HYMN 9. H. M. [Doddridge. 

YES, the Redeemer rose ; 
The Saviour left the dead ^ 
And o'er our hellish foes 

High rais'd his conquering head : 
In wild dismay the guards around 
Fall to the ground, and sink away. 

2. [iO ! the angelic bands 

In full assembly meet, 
To wait his high commands, ^ 

And worship at his feet : 
J(»yful they come, and wm^rVvevt vi^'^ 
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3. Then back to heav'n they fly, 
The joyful news to bear : 

Hark ! as they soar on high, 

What music fills the air ! 
Their anthems say, " Jesus who bled, 
Hath left the dead, he rose to-day." 

4. Ye mortals, catch the sound, 
Redeem'd by him from hell; 

And send the echo round 

The globe on which you dwell ; 
Transported cry, " Jesus who bled, 
Haih left the dead, no more to die." 

5. All hail, triumphant Lord, 
Who sav'st us with thy blood ! 

Wide be thy name ador'd 

Thou rising, reigning God ! 
With thee we rise, with thee we reign, 
And empires gain beyond the skies. 

Wesley Chapel.] HYMN 10. L. M. (6) [Raffles. 

FATHER of mercies, God of love ! 
Oh, hear an humble suppliant's cry : 
Bend from thy lofty seat above, 

Thy throne of glorious majesty : 
Oh, deign to listen to my voice. 
And bid this drooping heart rejoico. * 

2. I urge no merits of my own, ' 

For I, alas, am all that's vile ; 
jVo — when I bow before thy throne, 
I^are to converse wk\i G(A wwXxAfc^ 
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Thy name, bleat Jesus, is my plea, 
'' That dearest, sweetest name to me ! 

3. Within this heart of mine, I feel 
The weight of sin's oppressive load : 

Oh, help ! or else I sink to hell, 

Crush'd by thine arm, avenging God ! 
Entomb'd witliin that dread abyss. 
And exiPd from the realms of bliss ! 

4. But ab ! the thought alone is hell f 
That prospect drives me to despair ; 

For who can 'mid those horrors dwell ? 
Or who those dreadful torments bear ? 
Where not a ray of hope appears, 
Or beam of joy the bosom cheers ! 

Pastoral H.] HYMN 11. L. M. (6) [Addison. 

THE Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care : 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
Aiy noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2. When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountains pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads. 
My weary, wandering steps he leiids, ' 
Where peaceful rivers, soft awd Aow , 
Amid the verdant landscapes ^o'w. 
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3. Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds 1 stray, 
Thy bounty shall ray pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With lively greens and herbage crown'd, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4. Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still: 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dismal shade. 

Portsea.] HYMN 12. 10s. [Dwight. 

TO bless the Lord our God in strains divine^ • 
With thankful hearts and raptur'd voices join ; 
To us what wonders his right hand hath shown! 
Mercies, his chosen tribes have scarcely known ! 
Like David blest, be^in th' enraptured song ; 
Let praise and joy awaken evVy tongue. 

2. When, fir'd to rage, against our nation rose 
Chiefs of proud name, and bands of haughty foes, 
He train'd our hosts to fight, with arms array'd, 
With health invigor*d and with boiujty M^ 

Gave us his chosen Chief our sons to guide. 
Heard ev'ry pray'r, and ev'ry want supply 'd. 

3. No more against our land shall strangers rise, 
But fade and fall beneath avenging skies : 
PleasM ihe fierce heathen yield to happier sway, 
The giopir)^ savage hails the gospel day; 

Xoiy sink the prond, the sons of Vi\viod\i^ %Uvtv; 
"^orJujuv'd Zion lift licr voice m \tx\u. 
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4. O God ! with splendor here let knowledge shine, 
Here ev'ry glory beam from truth divine ; 
To Jesus^ call the soul obsequious bend ; 
Grace from thy Spirit in rich showers descend; 
Nations each day ascend the bright abode, 
And boundless praise unceasing rise to Grod. 

Easter Hymn.'] HYMN 13. 7s. [Rippon. 

CHRIST, the Lord, is ris'n to-day ! 
Sons of men and angels say ! 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ! 
Su)g, ye heav'ns-r-and earth reply. 

2. Love's redeeming work is done j 
Fought the fight, the hattle won : 
Lo ! the sun's eclipse is o'er : 

Lo ! he sits in blood no more. 

3. Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell 5 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 

Christ hath open'd paradise. 

4. Lives again our glorious King ! 

* Where, O death ! is now thy sting r' 
Once he died our souls to save ; 

* Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave ?' 

Jioiham.] HYMN 14. 7s. [Conper-. 

JESUS, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roW, 
While the tempest still is hvgVv. 
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Hide me, O my Saviour^ hide, 
Tin the storm of life be past ; 
Safb into the haven guide, 

recebe my soul at last. 

2. Other refuge have I none. 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 
Still support and comfort me ; 
All my trust on thee is stay'd. 
All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

3. Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 
More than all in thee I find ! 
Raise the fall'n, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 

1 am all unrighteousness : 
Vile and full of sin I am ; * *. 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4. Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all our sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art. 
Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Jiise to all eternity ! 
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Ejnyhany.'] HYMN 19. 7s. [Anonymous. 

SONS of men, behold from far, 
Hail the long expected Star; - -^ 
Jacob's Star, that gilds the night, 
Guides bewilder'd nature right. 
Fear not hence that ill should flow ; 
Wars and pestilence be low ; 
Wars it bids, and tumults cease, 
Ush'rmg in the Prince of Peace. 

2. Mild he shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the shades of death. 
Scattering error's wide-spread night. 
Kindling darkness into light. 
Nations all, far off and near, 
Haste to see your God appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare. 
Meet him, manifested there. 

3. There behold the Day-spring rise. 
Pouring eye-sight on our eyes ; 

God in his own light survey. 
Shining to the perfect day ; 
Sing, ye morning stars, again, 
God descends on earth to reign ; 
Deigns for man his life t' employ ; 
Shout, ye sons of God, for joy ! 

. 'Bedeeming Lovt.] HYMN 16. 7s. [Madan's. 
* TIJOW begin the heav'nly thewve^ 
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Ye, who Jesus' kindness prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2. Ye, who see the Fathers grace^ 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 

As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3. Mourning souls, dry up your teai 
Banish all your guilty fears; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
CancelFd by redeeming love. 

4. Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin \ 
Now from bliss no longer rove — 
Stop, and taste redeeming love. 

5. Welcome, all by sin oppress'd, 
Welcome to his sacred rest : 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing — but redeeming love. • 

6. Hither, then, your music bring, 
Striive aloud each joyful string ; 
Mortals, join the hosts above — 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

German Hi/ww.] HYMN 17. 7s. [V 

SOV'REIGN Ruler, Lord of all, 
Prostrate at thy feet I fall : 
Ilenr, oh hear my ardent cry. 
Frown not, lest I faint and die. 
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2. Vilest of the sons of men, 
Worst of rebels 1 have been ! 
Ofl abus'd thee to thy face. 
Trampled on thy richest grace ! 

3. Justly might thy vengeful dart 
Pierce this bleeding, broken heart \ 
Justly might thy kindled ire 

Blast me in eternal fire. 

4. But with thee there's mercy found, 
Balm to heal my ev'ry wound ; 
Sooth, oh sooth the troubled b^reast, 
Give the weary wand'rer rest. 

DismUsion,'] HYMN 18a 8s. &; 7s. [Rippon. 

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us all, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace. 

2. Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For the gospel's joyful sound j 

May the fruit of thy salvation. 
In our hearts and lives be found. 

3. Jesus, thou art all compassion ; 
Pure, unbounded love thou art: 

Visit us with thy salvation. 
Enter every trembling heart. 

Nelmsley.] HYMN 19. ^ 8s. k 7s. [Ripi^n. 

TT O ! he comes, in c\ouAs'Aese^^^vcv4»n 
M^ Once for favor'd sinners s\^vn •• 
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Thousand, thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train. 

Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Amen. 

2. Ev^ry eye shall now behold him, 
Rob'd in dreadful majesty ; 

Those who set at naught and sold him, 
Pierc'd and naiPd him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3. Ev'ry island, sea, and mountain, 
Heav'n and earth shall flee away ; 

All who hate him, must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day; 

Come to judgment. 
Come to judgment, come away. 

4. Now redemption, long expected, 
See, in solemn pomp appear ! 

All his saints, by man rejected, 
Now shall meet him in the air. 

Hallelujah, 
See the day of God appear. 

Z. Divint.'] HYMN 20. 8s. & 7s. [Whitefiel 

'■ 1. 

LOVE divine, all love excelhng, 
Joy of heav'n to earth come down ! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling; 

All thy faithful mercies crown ; 
Jesu% thou art all compassion, 
Pursj unbounded love l\vo\x «e\.\ 
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Visit us with thy salvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling heart 

2. Breathe, oh breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into ev'ry troubled breast : 
Let us ail in thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promised rest ; 
Take away the love of sinning, 

Take our load of guilt away; 
End the work of thy beginning, 

Bring us to eternal day. 

S. Carry on thy new creation, 

Pure and holy may we be ; 
Let us see our whole salvation. 

Perfectly securM by thee : 
Change from glory into glory, 

'Till in heav'n we take our place : 
'Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love and praise. 

Christmas,] HYMN 21. 8s. U 7s. [Madan's. 

COME, thou long expected Jesus^y 
Born to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us, 

Let us find bur rest in thee. 
Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the saints thou art ; 
Blest desire of evVy nation, 
Joy of ev'ry faithful heart. 

2. Born, thy people to deliver, 
Bom a child, andyel^Y^wi^v 
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Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

By tbine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in ail our hearts alone ; 

By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

Charity Hymn.] HYMN aX 8s. &z; 7s. [A. 

LORD of life, all praise excelling^ ,' 
Thou in glory unconfin'd, 
Deign'st to make thy humble dwelling 

With the poor of humble mind. 
As thy love through all creation, 
Beams like thy difiusive light. 
So the scorn'd and humble station. 
Shrinks beneath thine equal sight. 

2. Thus thy care, for all providing, 
WarmM thy faithful prophet's tongue j 

Who, the lot of all deciding, 

To thy chosen Israel sung : 
When thine harvest yields thee pleasure^ 

Thou the golden sheaf shalt bind ; 
To the poor belongs the treasure 

Of the scattered ears behind. 

3. When thine olive plants increasing, 
Pour their plenty o'er thy plain. 

Grateful thou shalt take the blessing, 

But not search the bough again. 
When thy favor'd vintage flowing, 
Gladdens tiie autumnal acoA\e, 
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Own the bounteous hand bestowing, 
But thy vines the poor shall glean. 

4. Still we read thy word declaring 

Mercy, Lord, thine own decree 5 
Mercy, every sorrow sharing, 

Warms the heart resembling thee.' 
Still the orphan and the stranger, 

Still the widow owns thy care, 
Screened by thee in ev'ry danger, 

Heard by thee in ev'ry prayer. 

rCfeorg-etotm.] HYMN 23. 8s. &l 7s. [Fawcetc. 

ff\ MY soul, what means this sadness ? 
^-^ Wherefore art thou thus cast down ? 
Let thy griefs be turn'd to gladness, 

Bid tliv restless fears begone ; 
Look to Jesus, 

And rejoice in his dear name. 

2. What though Satan's strbng temptations. 
Vex and grieve thee day by day ? 

And thy sinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with dismay ? 

Thou shalt conquer — 
Through the Lamb's redeeming blood. 

3. Though ten thousand ills beset thee, 
From without and from within ; 

Jesus saith he'll ne'er forget thee,- 
But will save from hell and sin ; 

He is faithful 
To perform his gracvou^ ^ot^^ jj 
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4. ThouG^h distresses now attend thee, 
And tiiou tread 'st the thorny road ; 

His right hand shall still defend thee ; 
Soon he'll bring ^ee home to God ! 

Therefore praise him — 
Praise the great Redeemer's name. 

5. O that I could now adore him, 
Like the heav'nly host above, 

Who for ever bow before him, 
And, unceasing sing jhis love ! 

Happy songsters ! 
When shall I your chorus join ? 

SeviUe.] HYMN 24. 8s. 7s. k 4s. [Robinsoi 

GUIDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim, through tbb barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful hand : 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2. Open thou the crystal fountain, 
Wiietice the healing streams do flow : 

Let the fi'ry, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3. When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid iny anxious fears subside ; 

Death of death, and hell's destruction, 
I^and me safe on Cai\a"axi's»?^v^^\ 
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Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

iithlone.] HYMN 29. 8.s. & 68. [Anon. 

JESUS, who died a world to save, 
Revives and rises from the grave ; 
By his almighty pow^r ; 
Vom sin, and death, and hell set free, 
le captive leads captivity, 

And lives to die no more. 

2. Plenteous he is in truth and grace, 
le offers pardon to our race, 

He bids us turn and live; 
3is saving grace for all is. free 5 
Transgression, sin, iniquity, 

He fredy doth forgive. 

3. Hail, great Emmanuel, balmy name, 
Thy praise the ransom'd will proclaim \ 

Thee we Physician call : 
(Ve own no other cure but thine, 
Thou the Deliverer divine, 

Our health, our life,, our all. 

imst^rdar^A HYMN 26. 7s. U 6s. [Whitefield. 

RISK, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace ; 
lise from transitory things, 

Tow'rds heav'n thy dwelling place ; 
>un and moon and stars dec^i^ *, 
Time shall soon this eatlVi xewvosc. *. 
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Rise, my soul, and haste away. 
To seats prepar'd above. 

2. Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor stay in all their course ; 

Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source. 
So a soul that's bom of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face ; 
Upward tends to his abode^ 

To rest in his embrace. 

3. Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 
Press onward to the prize ; 

Soon the Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the skies. 
Yet a season and you know, 

Happy entrance will be giv'n, 
All our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heav'n. 

Kingswood,] HYMN 27. 7s. &l 6s. [/ 

WRETCHED, helpless, and distress 
Ah! whithershalllfly? 
Ever gasping after rest, 
I cannot find it nigh. 
Naked, sick, and poor, and blind, 
Ihst bound in sin and misery, 
Frhnd of sinners, let me fmi 
^iv help, my all in thee. 
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Jesus, full of truth and grace, 

In thee is all I want ; 

5 the wanderer's resting place, 

A cordial to the faint. 

ake me rich, for I am poor, 

1 thee may I salvation find : 

To the dying, health restore, 

And eye-sight to the blind. 

Clothe me with thy holiness. 

Thy n^eek humility ; 

at on me thy glorious dress, 

Endue my soul with thee : 

et thine image be restor'd, 

hy name and nature let me prove ; 

With thy fulness- fill me. Lord, 

And perfect me in love. 

riniiy.] HYMN M. 6s.Sc4s. [Madan*s. 

DOME, thou almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing. 
Help us to praise : 
ather all glorious, 
'er air victorious, 
ftroe and reign over us, Ancient of days. 

Jesus, our Lord, arise, 
alter our enemies, 

And make them fall.f ■* 
*t thine almighty aid, 
jr sure defence l)e made, 
ir souls <m tbee be stay'd : l-.0TA,\ie^x o»:^ ^^^^ 
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3. Come, holy Comforter, 

Thy sacred witness bear. In this g/ac] 

Thou, who almighty art, 

Now rule in ev'ry heart, 

And ne'er from us depart, Spirit of po 

4. To the great One in Three, 
Eternal praises be. Hence, evei 
His sovereign majesty, 

May we in glory see, 

And to eternity, Love and ad 

Strafford] HYMN 29» 6s. k 7s. 

JESUS, our God and King, 
Thy regal state we sing ; 
Thou, and only thou art great, 

High thine everlasting throne 5 
Thou the sov'reign Potentate, 
Blest Immortal, thou alone. 

2. Essay your choicest strains, 
The King Messiah reigns 5 

Tune your harps, celestial choir, 
Joyful all, your voices raise, 

Christ, than earth-born monarchs highei 
Sons of men and angels praise. 

3. Let earth's remotest bound. 
With echoing joys resound : 

Christ to praise, let all conspire : 
Praise to Christ doth all be\on^; . 
^/ioiit^ ye first-born sons of fire,^* ' ' ^ 
Eartb^ repeat tlie glorious sous- 
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HYMN 30. 6s. Sz. 9s. [Anon. 

IE, let us ascend, / ■^- 

My companion and friend, 

ist of the banquet above : 

{ heart be as mine, 

• Jesus it pine, 

p in the chariot of love. 

in Jesus confide, 

are bold to outride 
storms of affliction beneath i 
the Prophet we soar 
at heavenly shore, 
:fly all the arrows of death. 

lith we are come 

ir permanent home ; 

3 we the rapture improve ; 

ve we still rise, 

ook down on the skies, 

heaven of heavens is love. 

re.] HYMN 31. 5s. & 6s. [Madan's. 

ervants of God, Your Master proclaim^ 
d publish abroad. His wonderful aamei 
ne all victorious Of Jesus extol^ 
^dom is glorious. And rules over all. 

I ruleth on high. Almighty to save ; 
I he is nigh, His presence we have : 
at congregation His txium^lisK^\k^>S2k%^ 
5* saJ ration To Jesus o\«l^\s\^> 
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'i. Salvation to God, Who sits on the thra 
J^et all cry aloud, And honor the Son : 
<^ijr Jesus' praises The angels prodaim. 
Fall down on their faces, And worship the Lb 

4. Then let us adore, And give him his rif 
All glory and pow'r, And wisdom and migl 
All honor and hiessing, With angels above. 
And thanks never ceasing, And infinite loy 

Old:}0th.] HYMN 32. 10s. &L lis. [Strapl 

ON wings of faith, mount up, my soul, and 
View thine inheritance beyond the skies 
Nur heart can think, nor mortal tongue can tel 
What endless pleasures in those mansions dwe! 
Hero our Redeemer lives, all bright and glorii 
0*er sin, and death, and hell, he reigns victori 

Q» No gnawing grief, no sad, heart-rending p 
]n that blessM country can admission gain: 
No sorrow ^ere, no soul tormenting fear ; 
For (jrod^s own hand shall wipe the falling teal 
Here our Redeemer lives, &c. 

3. Keforo the throne a crystal river glides, 
Immortal verdure decks its cheerful sides ; 
Here the fair treo of life majestic rears 
Its blooming hrad, and sovereign virtue bear^. 
Hire our Kcdeemer lives, fee. 

•I. No rising sun his needless beams displays 
\vi sickly nuK)n emits her feeble rays; . 
The (lodhoad here celestial glory sheds, 
Th* exalted liiimb eternal radiance spreads : 
Utic oui KedeemcT \\\«s> ke. 
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le distant glimpse my eager passion fires ! 
10 thee my longing soul aspires! 
hall I at my heavenly home arrive — 
eave this earth, and when begin to live ? 

;re my Saviour is all bright and glorious, 
n, and death, and hell, he reigns victorious. 

dge.] HYMN 33. L.M. [Watts' Lyr. 

FHER, how wide thy glory shines ! 
How high thy wonders rise ! 
through the earth by thousand signs^ 
housand thro' the skies. 

»se miglity orbs proclaim thy pow'r, 
se motions speak thy skill ; 
I the wings of ev'ry hour, 
read thy patience still. 

when we view thy great design 
ave rebellious worms, 
vengeance and compassion join 
leir divinest forms : 

e the whole Deity is known ; 
dares a creature guess 
of the glories brightest shone, 
justice, or the grace. 

r the full glories of the Lamb 
n the heav'nly plains ; 
seraphs learn ImmanuePs name, 
try their choicest strains. 



30 Select 

6. O may I bear some humble part 

In that Immortal song ! 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart. 

And love command my tongue. 

Dialogue Hymn.] HYMN 34. 8s. b6s. [Ano 

TELL us, O women, we would knoir, L 
Whither so fast ye move ? -"j 

[^iTomen]— We, call'd to leave this worid bew 
Are seeking one above. 

2. Whence came ye ? say, and what the phK 
That ye are travelling from ? 

[^omcn]— From tribulation, we, through gm 
Are now returning home. 

3. Is not your native country here ? 
Like you not this abode ? 

[JFomcn]— We seek a better country far; 
A city built by God. 

4. Thither we travel, nor intend 
Short of that bliss to rest. 

[^owien]— Nor we, till in the sinner's Friend^ 
Our weary souls are bless'd. 

5. [CAon«]-Friends of the Bridegroom we sb^ 
Saviour, we ask no more. [reigi 

Hail, Lamb of God, for sinners slain ! 
Whom heaven and earth adore. 

Dying ChrisVn.] HYMN 35. 7s. &. 8s. [Poj 

ylTAL spark of heavenly flame ! 
Quit^ O quit tlus moTisA ft^.m<i • 
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nbling, hoping, lingering, flying, 
e pain, the bliss of dying ! 
le, fond nature, cease thy strife^ 
let me languish into life. 

Hark! they whisper; angels say, 
r spirit, come away ! 
It is this absorbs me quite. 
Is my senses, shuts my sight, 
vns my spirits, draws my breath ? — 

me, my soul, can this be death ? 

The world recedes ; it disappears ! 
v'n opens on my eyes ! my ears 
^ith sounds seraphic ring : 
d, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 
•ave, where is thy victory ? 
death, where is thy sting ? 

18.] ANTHEM 36. [From Ps. 66 k, 134* 

I PRAISE the Lord with one consent. 

And magnify his name : 
all the servants of the Lord, 
worthy praise proclaim, 
be joyful in God, all ye lands, 
e his praise glorious. 

%lk.] HYJ\IN 37. L. M. [Waits. 

[E dies ! — the Friend of sinners dies ! 
Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around f 
>lemn darkness veils the skies ! • 
idden trembling shakes the gcoiuvd* 
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2. Come, saints, and drop a tear or 1 
For him who groan'd beneath your load 
He shed a thousand drops for you— 
A thousand drops of richer blood. 

3. Here's love and grief beyond degi 
Tiie Lord of glory dies for men ! 
But lo ! what sudden joys we see ! 
Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 

4. The rising God forsakes the tomb 
Up to his Father's court he flies ! 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies ! 

5. Break off your tears, ye saints, an 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing, how he spoil'd the hosts of hell, 
And led the tyrant, death, in chains. 

6. Say, " Live for ever glorious King 
Born to redeem, and strong to save !'' 
Then ask — " O death, where is thy stin 

t- And where thy vict'ry, boasting grave ! 

SQhlaih.-\ HYMN 38. 10s. 

*! A GAIN the day returns of holy rest, 

XA. Which, when he made the world,Jehova 
When like his own, he bade our labors oca 
And all be piety and all be peace. 

£. Let us devote this consecrated day, 
To learn his will, and all we learn obey : 
So shaJl he hear when fervently we raise, 
Our supplications aud out son^s oC ^\^\s^. 



-H 



Hymns, 



33 



S. Father of heav'n, in whom our hopes confide, 
hose pow'r defends us, and whose precepts guide ; 
life our Guardian, and in death our Friend ; 
ory supreme be thine till time shall end. 

M arise.] ANTHEM 39. [Luke xv. 18. 

■ WILL arise, and go to my Father^^ / 

And will say unto hiro, Father, 
lave sinned against heaven and before thee, 
id am no more worthy to be called thy son. 
I will arise, and go to my Father. 

(dm ZMh,] HYMN 40. L. M. [Dwight. 

fT|7"HILE life prolongs its precious light, 
r w Mercy is found, and peace is giv^n 5 
It soon, ah soon ! approaching night 
all blot out ev'ry hope of heav'n. 

2. While God invites, how bless'd the dayi 
>w sweet the gospel's charming sound ! 
iUome, sinners, haste, O haste away, 

hile yet a pardoning God is found." 

3. *' Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing, 
all death command you to the grave 5 

fore his bar your spirits bring, 
id none be found to hear or save.^' 

4. " In that lone land of deep despair. 
» sabbath's heav'nly light shall risie.j 

\ God regard your bitter pray V, 
>r Saviour call you to th^ «.Vw\fe^r 
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5. No wonders to the dead are shown, 
(The wonders of redeeming love ;) 
No voice his glorious truth makes knowUi 
Nor sings the bliss of cHmes above. 

G Silence and solitude and gloom, 
Iti tiiese forgetful realms appear ; 
iJeep sorrows till the dismal tomb, 
And hope shall never enter there. 

Lord of all fowtr,] ANTHEM 41. [Litu 

LORD of all pow'r and. might, ^^-■• 
Thou that art the author — f 
Thou that art the giver of all good things ! 
Graft in our hearts the love of thy name ; 
Increase in us true religion, Lord of all, & 
Nourish us iu all goodness, Lord of all, &( 
And of thy great mercy, keep us in the sa: 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord — Amen. 

Munich.] HYMN 42. L. M. [Stan 

Jri^IS iinisli'd ! so the Saviour cried, 

A And meekly bow'd his head and di( 
'Tis linish'd — yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the vict'ry won. 

2. 'Tis finish'd — all that heav'n decreed, 
And all the ancient prophets said 

Is now fulfill'd, as was design'd, 
In me, the Saviour of mankind. 

3. 'Tis fmish'd — this my dying groan 
Shall sins of evVy kind atone v 
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Millions shall be redeem'd from death; 
By this my last expiring breath. 

4. 'Tis finish'd — heav'n is reconcil'd, 
And all the pow'rs of darkness spoil'd ; 
Peace; love, and happiness again 
Return, and dwell with sinful men. 

Nativity.] ANTHEM 43. [Luke ii. 10, 13, 14. 

BEHOLD, I bring you glad tidings 
Of great joy, which shall be to all people ; 
For unto you is born, this day, in the city of Da- 
A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord. [vid. 

And suddenly there was with the angel 
A multitude of the heav'nly hosts, praising God, 
And saying — Glory to God in the highest, 
And on earth peace, good will towards men. 

Carlisle.] HYMN 44. 8s. U 7s. [Rippon. 

"■" IGHT of those whose dreary dwelling, . 
J-^ Borders on the shades of death ! 
Come, and by thy love's revealing, 

Dissipate the clouds beneath. 
The new heav'n and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise, 
Scattering all the night of nature. 

Pouring eyesight on our eyes. 

2. Still we wait for thine appearing, 

Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, awd c\\eetva^ 

EvWpoor benighted he«nt. 
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Come and manifest the favor 
God hath for the ransomM race ; 

Come, thou glorious God and Saviour, 
Come, and bring the gospel grace. 

3. Save us, in thy great compassion^ 

O thou mild, pacific Prince ! \ 

Give the knowledge of salvation, 

Give the pardon of our sins : 
By thine all-restoring merit, 

Ev'ry burden'd soul release ; 
Ev'ry weary, wandering spirit, 

Guide into thy perfect peace. 

M. Meditation.] HYMN 45. C. M. 

THY daily mercies, O my God, ^^ 
My waking thoughts employ ; . 
And while I meditate on thee. 
My heart is filPd with joy. 

2. Thou giv'st me rest upon my bed, 
Soft slumbers to my eyes; 

Thy goodness is again renewed, 
When in the morn I rise. 

3. Whether in sickness or in health, 
Thy grace does me sustain ; 

Let me, O Lord, thy favor have. 
And I shall ne'er complain. 

4. Although the fig-tree blossom not, 
Nor vineyard yield iiK reai»e, 

In thee, my Saviour and my God, 
TV> joy I will not ceixsc. 
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5. Ves, though the world by storms be toss'd. 

And crumble into dust ; 
Yet siill in thee, my only hope^ 

I will securely trias^ 

1 vm glad.] ANTHEM 4§. [From Ps. cxxii. 

I WAS glad when they said unto me,.. *■■ 
We will go into the house of the Lord. 
Peace be within thy walls, and plenteousness 
Within thy palaces. — Amen. 

m seek a rest] HYMN 47. CM. [Anon. 

'VSrC seek a rest beyond the skies, 

w w^ In one eternal day ; 
Thro' floods and flames the passage lies ; 
But Jesus guards the way. 

2. The swelling flood and raging flame 
Hear, and obey his word : 
Then let us triumph in his name, 
Our Jesus is the Lord. 

Shrewsbury.] HYMN 48. 7s. & 6s. [Haydn^s. 

TO thee, in youth's bright morning, 
Father of all, we pray, 
While thought and fancy dawning^ 

Lead on the rising day ; 
To thee in life's last even. 

Well tune our lieebler breath, 
Hear all our sins forgiven, 
And softly sleep in death. 
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2. WIicii from death's sleep we 'waken, 

i\o fears sliali us surprise : 
All earthly things forsaken. 

What joys shall meet our eyes ! 
With rapture then iiiiTeasing, 

For ever we'll rejoice, 
And praLses never ceasinp:, 

Shall wake each tuneful voice. 

Gtnihj, Lord.] HYMN 49. St. k. 7s. [Moza 

C^ I<:NTLY, Lord, O gently lead us, 
^ Through this lonely vale of tears, 
Thro' the changes thoii'st decreed us, 
Till our last great change appears. 

[C//or/f«]-0 refresh us with thy blessing, 

O refresh us with thy grace; 
TJuo' thy mercies never ceasing. 

Fit us for thy dwelling place. 

2. When temptation *s darts assail us. 
When in devious* paths we strfiy, 

Let thy goodness never fail us, 

Lead fs in thy perfect way. — [C/iorw*.] 

3. In the liour of pain and anguish. 
In the hour when death druws near, 

Sulior not our heaits to languish, 

Sull^r not our souU to fear. — [Chorm.'] 

•5. Wiien this mortal life is ended, 
/i'/^f/ us in thine arms to rest, 
/'///, Lv angrel bands a1UnuAeA\, 
He iiwuke amang the \Ae^\- 
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[CAon/«]-Then, O crown us with thy blessing, 
Through the triumphs of thy grace; 

Then shall praises never-ceasing, 
Echo through thy dwelling place. 

Inspiration.] HYMN 50. CM. [Steele. 

FATHER of mercies ! in thy word 
What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name ador d, 
For these celestial lines ! 

2. Here may the wretched sons of ^aut, 
Exhaustlcss riches find ; 

Riches above what earth can grant. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3. Here the Redeemer's welcome voice, 
Spreads heavenly peace around, 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4. O may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight ; 

* And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

5. Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou for ever near ; 

Teach me to love thy sacred word 
And view my Saviour there. 

O haste.'] HYMN 51. 8s. [Aqon. 

O HASTE, with ev'ry gift inspired, i 

With glory, truth sitiA %t^c.^ ^vxxx'^^ 
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X ivbose beams *^^^ce, 

iS;cMSSWsoj;^*Jeu|b. 
r> hither *cn, ^ny descend— 



I'Sbat sAdsthe^P ^e moon, 

2 Butah,boi.tr^^ffo,bode 
K'iSSnS'of tby beam . 
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How Beautiful] ANTHEM 53. [Prom Isaiah. 

HOW beautiful are the feet of him that 
publisheth salvation ! 

As for our Redeemer, the Lord of Hosts is his 

The Holy One of Israel. [name- 

Surely, he hath borne our griefs. 

And carried our sorrows : he died for us. 

Being risen from the dead, he dieth no more. 
O ye gates, lift up your heads; *c-' 

And be ye lifted up, ye everlasting domk. 

And let the King ot Glory enter, i^ 
Who is he ? who ia the King of Glory? 

The Lord, strong and mighty ! 

The Lord, mighty in battle ! 

Jehovah of Hosts, h& is the King of Glory ! 
Cry aloud, spare not ! HA up thy voice like a 

Show my people their transgressions, [trumpet; 

Wo to the wicked ! Say unto the righteous, 

It shall be well with him. 

Fesper Hymn,] HYMN S4. 8s. k 7s. [Anon. 

HARK ! the vesper hymn is stealing 
O'er the waters, soft and clear } 
Nearer yet, and nearer pealing, 

Now it bursts upon the ear! 
Farther now — now farther stealing- 
Soft it fades upon the ear. 

[Chorus] — Jubilate, Amen. 

i. Now, like moon-light waves cetx^'^v^'il^^ 
To the shore it dies a\ovigv 
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Now, like angry surges meeting, 
Breaks the mingled tide of song : 

Hush ! again, like waves retreating, 
To the shore it dies along. — [Charus-^J 

Florence.] HYMN 55. 8s. &.7s. [Robl, 

COME, thou Fount of ev'ry blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach rae some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Praise the mount — Fm fix'd upon it- 
Mount of God's unchanging love. 

2. Here I raise my Eben-Ezer, 
Hither by thine help Fm come. 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure^ 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger 

Wandering from the fold of God 5 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed with precious blood. 

3. Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily Fm constraiu'd to be ! 

Let that grace now, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to thee : 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love : 
Here's my heart — O take and seA \t — 
Seal it from thy courts above. 
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ujdh Chtyrus.'] ANTHEM 56. [Haydn*s. 

ALLELUJAH to the God of Israel ! 

• He will save us in the day of fight. 

3lujah, the Lord is our defender ! 

vill save us» in the day of fight. 

od is great in battle, for he is the Lord of 

ielujah ! he is our refuge : [hosts. 

ill praise him for ever, ever more. 

noTtality, Barby,] HYMN 57. CM. [Steele. 

rHE Saviour calls — let ev'ry ear 
Attend the heavenly sound ; 
e doubting souls, dismiss your fear, 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

. For ev'ry thirsty, longing heart, 

Here streams of bounty flow, 
Ind life, and health, and bliss impart 

To banish mortal wo. 

I. Here springs of sacred pleasure rise 

To ease your ev'ry pain, 
mmortal fountain ! full supplies ! 

Nor shall you thirst in vain. 

U Ye sinners, come, 'tis mercy's voice j 

The gracious call obey : 
Mercy invites to heav'nly joys — 

And can you yet delay ? 

I. Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts, 

To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts^ 

And drink, and never die. 
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quito.] HYMN 58. L. M. [Sti 

OMEy weary souls, with sins distrest. 
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Come, and accept the promised rest; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey. 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2. Oppress'd with guilt, a painful load| 
O come, and spread your woes abroad ! 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 

Will all the painful load remove. 

3. Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes : 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace; 
How rich the gilt ! how free the grace ! 

4. Lord, we accept with thankful heart. 
The hope thy gracious words impart; 
We come with trembling^ yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 

5. Dear Saviour ! let thy pow'rful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove 5 
And sweetly influence ev'ry breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 

Reading.] HYMN 59. C. M. [Cow] 

OFOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heav'nly firtme; 
And light to shine upon the road. 
That leads me to the Lavwb I 

^. Where is the blessedness I Vusx^x^ 
When first 1 saw the Lotd^ 
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'here is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 

What peaceful hours I then enjoyM ! 
How sweet their mem'ry still ! 
It now I find an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

Return, O holy Dove ! return. 
Sweet Messenger of rest ! 
late the sins that made thee mourn 
And drove thee from my breast. 

The dearest idol I have known^ 
Whatever that idol be, 
?lp me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and seVene my frame : 

purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

ngor,] HYMN 60. C. M. . [Watts. 

>THAT I knew the secret place, 
Where I might find my God ! 
[ spread my wants before his face. 
And pour my woes abroad. 

I'd tell him how my sins arise, 
What sorrows I sustain ; 
>w firrace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pam. 
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3. He knows \vhat arguments Fd take 
To wrestle with my God ; 

I'd plead for his own mercy's sake, 
And for my Saviour's blood. 

4. My God will pity my complaints, 
And heal my broken bones ; 

He takes the meaning of his saints, 

The language of their groans. ', - 

5. Arise, my soul, from deep distress, 
And banish ev'ry fear. 

He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrows there. 

New Cambridge.] HYMN 61. CM. [B^ 

FREQUENT the day of God returns. 
To shed its quick'ning beams ; 
And yet, how slow devotion burns ! 
How languid are its flames ! 

2. Accept our faint attempts to love. 
Our fraili ties, Lord, foigive; 

We would be like thy saints above. 
And praise thee while we live. 

3. Increase, O Lord ! our faith and hope* 
And fit us to ascend, 

Where the assembly ne'er breaks up, 
Tiie sabbath ne'er shall end : 

4. Where we shall breathe in heav'nly air. 
With heav'nly lustre shine*, 

Before the throne of GoA ^\v^w^ 

And f;.'ast on love cVivw^^ • 
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5. Where we, in high seraphic strains, 
j Shall all our pow'rs employ ; 

i Delighted range th' etherial plains, 
[ And take our fill of joy, 

Twilmdge.^ HYMN 62. C. M. [Stennclt. 

T ORD, at thy table I behold 
JLi The wonders of thy grace : 

if- But most of all admire, that I 

'^ Should find a welcome place : 

f ' 2. I, that am all defil'd with sin, 
I A rebel to my God ; 

■.; I, that have crucify'd his Son, 

i And trampled on his blood. 

} 3. What strange, surprising grace is this, 

That such a soul has room f 
[ My Saviour takes me by the hand, 
f My Jesus bids me come. 

? 4. " Eat, O my friends," the Saviour cries, 
1 " The feast was made for you : 
' For you I groan'd, and bled, and died, 
^ And rose, and triumph'd too.'^ 

r 5. With trembling faith, and bleeding hearts, 

I Lord, we accept thy love : 

f\ Tis ^ rich banquet we have had— 

\ What will it be above ? 

. 6. Ye saints below, and hosts of heav'n,. 
Join all your praising pow'rs ; 
No theme is like redeeming love^ 
JVo Saviour is like outs. 
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7. Had I ten thousand hearts^ dear Loi 

I'd give tbem all to thee : 
Had I ten thousand tongues, they all 

Should join tlie harmony. 

Phjmpton.] HYMN 63. L.M. [Dc 

¥C mourning saints, whose streamii 
Flow o'er your children dead, 
Say not in transports of despair, 
That all your hopes are fled. 

2. While cleaving to that darling dust, 

In fond distress ye lie ; 
Rise, and with joy and reverence view 

A heav'nly Parent nigh. 

' 3. Though, your young branches torn 
Like wither'd trunks ye stand, 
With fairer verdue shall ye bloom, 
Touch'd by th' Almighty's hand. 

4. " I'll give the mourner," saith the L( 
" In mine own house a place ; 

No names of daughters and of sons 
Could yield so high a grace. 

5. " Transient and vain is ev'ry hope 
A rising race can give ; 

In endless honor and delight 
My children all shall live." 

6. We welcome, Lord, those rising tea 
Through which thy face we see, 

And bless those wounds vihiclv tluo' our 
Prepare a way for thee. 



Hymns* 49 

Kinsrshndge.] HYMN 64. L.M. [Dwight. 

SHALL man, O God of light and life ! 
For ever moulder in tlie grave ? 
Canst thou forget thy glorious work, 
Thy promise, and thy pow'r to save ? 

2. In death's obscure oblivious realms, 
No truths are taught, nor wonders shown : 
No mercy beams to warm the heart : 
Thy name unsung, thy grace unknown. 

3. No lips proclaim redeeming love, 
With praise and transport in the sound : 
The gospel's glory never shines, 

And hope and peace are never found. 

4. But in those silent realms of night, 
Shall peace and hope no more arise ? 
No future morning light the tomb, 
Nor day-star gild the darksome skres ? 

5. Shall spring the faded world revive r 
Shall waniqg moons their light return ? 
Again shall setting suns ascend, 

And the lost day anew be born ? 

6. Shall hfe revisit dying worms, 
And spread the joyful insect's wing? 
And, oh, shall man awake no more, 
To see thy face, thy name to sing ? 

7- Cease, cease, ye vain, desponding fears : 
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness sprang, 
I^eath, the last foe, was captive led, 
And heav'n with praise and w c\v\\\e;t tvxv^* 
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8. Him, the first fruits, his cfaosen so 
Shall follow from the vanquish'd grave ; 
He mounts his throne, the King of king 
His church to quicken, and to save. 

9> Faith^sees the bright, eternal doon 
Unfold, to make his children way : 
They shall be cloth'd with endless life^ 
And shine in everlasting day. 

10. The trump shall sound, the dust i 
From the cold tomb the slumb'rers ^piiii 
Through heav'n with joy th^r myriads 
And hail their Saviour, and their King. 

JE;/gtft.] HYMN 65. CM. [Do< 

HE day approaches, O my soul ! 
The great decisive day. 
Which, from the verge of mortal life, 
\ Shall bear thee far away. 

j[ . 2. Another day more awful dawns; 

f : ' And lo ! the Judge appears ; 

i ^ All nations stand before his bar, 
\ With mingled hopes and fears. 

\ ' 3. Yet does one short preparing hour, 

A \ '. One precious hour remain ; 

ij j. Rouse then, my soul ! with all thy pow* 
Nor let it pass in vain. 

Kendall.-] HYMN 66. C. M. 

APPY the man, whose wishes clia 
To mansions iix th^ ^V\^^\ 
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He looks on all the joys of time 
With undesiring eyes. 

2. He knows that all these fleeting things 
Must yield to sure decay ; 

And sees, on time's extended wings 
How swift they pass away. 

3. To things unseen by mortal eyes, 
A beam of sacred hght 

Directs his view ; his prospects rise 
; All permanent and bright. 

4. His hopes, still fix'd on joys to come, 
Those blissful scenes on high, 

I Shall flourish in immortal bloom 
^ When time and nature die. 

\ Mockingham,^ HYMN 67a L. M. [Anon 

I fll HE short-liv'd day declines in haste ; 

r JL The night of death approaches fast; 

1 With rapid speed the moments run, 

I In which the work of life is done. 

I 2. With willing hearts, and active hands^ 
; Lord I may we practise thy commands, 

Improve the moments as they fly. 

And live as we would wish to die. 

Armky.] HYMN 68. L. M. [Exeter Col 

OGOD ! to thee we raise our eyes ; 
Calm resignation we implore \ 
O let no murm'ring thought acis^) 
But IiuidU/ let us still adoiel 
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2. With meek submission may we bear 
Each needful cross thou shalt ordain; 
Nor think our trials too severe, 

Nor dare thy justice to arraign. 

3. For, though mysterious now thy ways 
To erring mortals may appear, 
Hereafler we thy name shall praise. 

For all our keenest sufPrings here. 

4. Thy needful help, O God ! affordy 
Nor let us sink in deep despair; 

Aid us to trust thy sacred word. 
And find our sweetest comfort there. 

5. There faith unveils a brighter scene^ 
Where all life's painful conflicts cease ; 
Wlierc no dark clouds shall intervene, ^ 
No sorrows e'er disturb our peace. 

Dunbar, mrJcs'th.] HYJVIN 69. S. M. [Stmk 

OTHOU, whose mercy hears 
Contrition's humble sigh ; 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ! 

2. See, at thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wand'rer mourn : 

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said, return ? 

3. Absent from thee, my Light ! 
Without one cheering ray ; 

111 rough dangers, feats, wvi gloomy night, 
How desolate my way \ 



4. On this benighted heart 
With beams of mercy shine ; 

And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

5, Thy presence can bestow 
Delights which never cloy : 

Be this my solace here below^ 
And ray eterdal joy ! 

Kingshndge.] HYMN 70. L. M. [Steele 

AH ! wretched souls, who still remain 
Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin ! 
A nobler toil may I sustain^ 
A nobler satisfaction win. 

2.. I would resolve with all my heart, 
With all my pow'rs to serve the Lord : 
Nor from his precepts e^er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

3. O be his service all my joy ! 
Around let my example shine. 
Till others love the blessed employ, 
And join in labors so divine. 

4. Be this the purpose of my soul, 
My solemn, my determined choice, 
To yield to his supreme control, 
And in his kind commands rejoice. 

5v O may I never faint nor tire. 
Nor wander from thy sacred ways ; 
Great God, accept ray soul's de^vc^. 
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€krman Hymn.] HYMN 71. 78. [GiU 

ANGfcLLS ! roll the rock away : 
Death ! yield up the mighty prey : 
l' See, he rises from the tomb, / 

Glowing with immortal bloom ! 

2. 'Tis the Saviour ! angels, raise 
Fame's eternal trump of praise ! 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. 

3. N0W9 ye saints, lift up your eye»( 
Now to glory see him rise, 

In long triumph, up the sky- 
Up to waiting worlds on high. 

4. Praise him, all ye heav'nly choirs ! 
^ Praise, and sweep your golden lyres f 

Shout, O earth, in rapt'rous song, 
Let tlie strains be sweet and strong ! 

JmmoTtality.] HYMN 72. C. M. [St 

w 

i ' ^^ COULD our thoughts and wishes fly 
I ^-^ Above these gloomy shades, 

To those brifj^ht worlds beyond the sky^ 
Which sorrow ne'er invades ! 

;. : 2. There, joys unseen by mortal eyes 
Or reason's feeble ray. 
In ever blooming prospects rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 

S. Lord, send a beam of light divine,. 
To guide our upwaxd avm\ 
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With one reviving touch of thine, 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

4. Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing, 

Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes, where pleasures spring) 

Immortal in the skies. 

Bemembrance.] HYMN 73. C. M. [Toplady. 

J fW\ IS sweet to live in lively hope, 

JL That when my change shall come. 

Angels shall hover round my bed, 
And wafl my spirit home. 

2. There shall my disembodied soul 

View Jesus, and adore ; 
Be with his likeness salisfy'd, 

And grieve and sin no more — 

8. Shall see him wear that very flesh 

On which my guilt was lain ; 
His love intense, his merit fresh, 

As though but newly slain. 

4. Soon, too, my slumbering dust shall hear 
The trumpet's quick'ning sound ; 

And, by my Saviour's pow'r rebuilt, 
At his right hand be found. 

[5. These eyes shall see him in that day** 

The God that dy^d for me ; 
And all my rising bones shall say, 

liAnl. whn is like tn thf^p. ?1 
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6. If sucli the views wliich grace unfoldfj 

Weak as it is below, 
What raptures must the cliurch above 

In Jesus' presence know ! 

7' O may the unction of these truths 

For ever with me stay ; 
Till, from her sinful cage dismus^d. 

My spirit flies away. 

neading,^ HYMN 74. C. M. [Aik 

Y£ fleeting charms of earth, farewell ! 
Your springs of joy are dry ; 
My soul now seeks another home— 
A brighter world on high. 

2. Farewell, ye friends, whose tender care 
Has long engaged ray love ; 

Your fond embrace I now exchange 
For better friends above. 

3. Cheerful I leave this vale of tears^ 
Vv'^here pains and sorrows grow ; 

Welcome the day that ends my toil, 
And ev'ry scene of wo. 

4. No more shall sin disturb my breast— 
My God shall frown no more ; 

The streams of love divine shall yield 
Transports unknown before. 

5. Fly, tiien, ye interposing days — 
Lord, send thy summons dow.n ; 

The hand that strikes me to the dust, 
Sluill raise me to a cio>nu. 
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mymMh.l HYMN 75. H. M. [Frarlts. 

IN sweet exalted strains 
The King of G]ory praise ; 
O'er heav'n and earth he rei|^ 
Through everlasting days ? 
He, with a nod, the world controls^ 
Sustains or sink» the distant poles. 

2. To earUi he bends his tbrone, 
His throne of grace divine ; 
Wide is his bounty known^ 

And wide his glories shiue : 
Fair Salem, still his chosen rest, 
Is with his smiles and presence blest. 

3. Great King of Glory, come, 
And with thy favor crown 

This temple as thy dome— 

This people as thy own : 
Beneath this roof,'0 deign to show, 
How God can dwell with men below. 

4. Here may thine ears attend 
Thy people's humble cries, 
And grateful praise ascend. 

All fragrant, to the skies : 
Here may thy word melodious sound, 
And spread celestial joys around. 

5. Here may th' attentive throng, 
Imbibe thy truth and love ; 

And converts join the song 
Of seraphim above ; 



58 Select 

And willing erowds surround thy botfd| 
\t^ith sacred joy, and sweet accord* 

6. Here may our unborn sons 
And daughters sound thy praise^ 
And shine like polished stones. 
Through long succeeding days : 
Here, Lord, display thy saving power^' 
While temples stand, and men adore. 

Truro,] HYMN 76. L. M. [Rifipi 

ETERNAL source of ev'ry joy ! 
Well may thy praise our lips enij^oyi 
While in thy temple we appear 
To bail the Sovereign of the year. 

2. Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
^hy band supports and guards the whole » 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
And darkness wlien to veil the skies. 

. t' 3. The flow'ry spring, at thy command|^ 

. % Perfumes the air, and paints tbe land : 
■. The summer rays with vigor shine, 
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine. 

! . '■ 4. Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours 

t '•;. Through all our cbasts redundant stores ; 
*. { And winters, soften'd by thy care, 
JNo more the face of horror wear. 

5. Seasons and months, and weeks and da 
Demand successive songs of praise; 
And be the cfratei'u\ \vouvd^e ^-aid^ 
With morning light and eVu\t\^^W^^ 
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6; Here in thy house let incensfr rise. 
And circling sabbaths bless our eyes. 
Till to those lofty heights we soar, 
Where days and years revolve no more; 

Rttirefimnt.] HYMN 77. C. M. [Tate. 

THROUGH all thiQ changing scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

% Of his deliv'rance I 'vill boast, 

Till all who are distressed, 
From ray example comfort take, 

And charm their griefs to rest. 

S. The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just; 
Protection he affords to all 

Who make his name their trust* 

4. O make but trial of his love— - 
Experience will decide 

How blest are they, and only they, 
Who, in his truth confide. 

5. Fear him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 

Make you his service your delight-— 
Your wants shall be his care. 

£6. While hungry lions lack their prey, 
The Lord wUl food provide 
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For such as put their trust in him. 
And see tlieir need supply'd.] 

QutVo.] HYMN 78. L. M. [Ste< 

THOU only Sovereign of my heart, 
My Refuge, my almighty Friend-* 
And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 

2. Whither, ah ! whither shall I go, 
A wretched wandVer from my Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and wo 
One glimpse of happiness afford ? 

3. Eternal life thy words impart; 
On these my fainting spirit lives ; 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart 
Than all the round of nature gives. 

4. Let earth's alluring jo3rs combine ; 
While thou art near, in vain they call: 
One smile, one blissful smile of thine, 
My dearest Lord, outweighs them all. 

5. Thy name my inmost powers adore, 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care : 
Depart from thee — 'tis death — 'tis more— - 
"Tis endless ruin— deep despair ! 

6. Low at thy feet my soul would lie ; 
Here safety dwells, and peace divine ; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 

■^or lift\ efemal life, is thitvi*. 
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Park Street] HYMN 79. L. M. [Steele. 

HE lives, the great Redeemer lives, 
(What joy the blest assurance gives !) 
And now, before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

2. Repeated crimes awake our fears, 
And justice, arm'd with frowns, appears 3 
But in the Saviour's lovely face. 

Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3. Hence, then, ye black, despairing tho'ts ; 
Above our fears, above our faults 

His powerful intercessions rise. 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 

4. In ev'ry dark, distressful hour, 
When sin and satan join their pow'r, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 

5. Great Advocate, almighty Friend : 
On him our humble hopes depend : 
Our cause can never, never fail. 

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 

LuUm.] HYMN 80. L. M. [Steele. 

OFOR a sweet inspiring ray. 
To animate our feeble strains. 
From the bright realms of endless day, 
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns. 

2. There, low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring saints and angels fsdU, 
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Andy with delightful worship, own 

His smile their bliss, their heav'D, their alL . 

3. Immortal glones crown his head; 
While tuneful hallelujahs rise, 
And love and joy, and triumph spread 
Through all th' assemblies of the skies. 

4. He smiles, and seraphs tune their BOngs 
To boundless rapture while they gaze : 
Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Resound his everlasting praise. 

5. There all the fav'rites of the Lamb 
Shall join at last the heav'nly choir : 
O may the joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm desire ! 

6. Dear Saviour ! let thy Spirit seal 
Our int'rest in that blissful place, 
Till death remove this mortal veil, 
And we behold thy lovely face. 

TheSanctua.] ANTHEM 81. [Lttarpp,, 

GLORY be to God on high, [i 

And on earth peace, good will tow 
We praise thee, we bless thee, we worship 
We glorify thee, we give thanks to thee, 
For thy great glory, O Lord God, 
Heavenly King, God the Father almighty, 
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Lord of all pow'r and might, 

Lord of life, all praiRe excelling. 

Love diviae, all love excelling, 

Now begin tJie heav'iily theme, • 

O could onr thoughts and wishes fl}*, 

O for a closer walk with God, 

O for a sweet inspiring ray, 

O God ! to thee we raise our eves, 

O hasle, with ev'ry gift inspir*d, 

O my soul, what means tliis sadness, 

O thou, whose mercy hears. 

On wings of faith, mount up, my soul, and rise, 

O praise the Lord with one consent, 

O that I knew the secret place, 

Kise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 

Shall man, O God of light and life, 

Hons of men, behold from far, 

Sov'reign Ruler, Lord of all. 

Toll us, women, we would know, 

The day approaches, O my soul. 

The Lord my pasture shall pre|>are, 

There is a fountain fillM with blood, 

The Saviour calls — let ev'ry ear, 

The &hort-livcd day declines in haste, 

Thou only Sov'reign of my heart. 

Through all the changing scenes of life, 

Thy dpily mercies, O my God, 

To bless the Lord our dod in strains divine. 

To thee, in youth's blight morning, 

'Tis finished ! so the Saviour cried, 

*Tis sweet to live in livelv hope. 

Vital spark of hcav'nly flame, " 

Welcome, delightful morn, 

We seek a rest oeyond the skies, 

While life prolongs its precious light, 

While thee I seek, protecting Power, .,* : : 

Wretched, helpless, and distressed, 

Ve fleeting channs of earth, farewell, : 

Ve mourning saints, whose streaming tears. 

Ye servants of God, Your Master i>ioclaim, 

rc'5. ^//c Redeemer rose, ^ - e 



